FIRE BELOW

had shrunk from such a trespass and had only
abetted our action against her will.
For an instant, looking upon her slight
figure, I felt the cold breath of panic.
For her sake only we must make good our
escape. Failure was not to be thought of.
By some means, before dawn came, we must
stand upon Austrian soil.
It was now past seven o'clock, and the sun
was low.
It was therefore arranged that the Countess,
with Bell and Carol, should stay in a little dell
which ran down to the stream, while George
and I set out to find some landmark which
we could recognize. Failing this, we must
question some peasant, to learn our way, but
we hoped to be able to find it without such
help, for fear of leaving traces which Grieg
who would soon be behind us would be glad
to pick up.
We did not like splitting our party, yet felt
it most important that tile Countess should
save her strength; besides, we had not yet
determined to abandon the car, for if we should
find that we were miles out of our reckoning,
we might have no choice but again to take to
the roads.
As last as we could, we climbed to the top
of th^ woods, to discover our view obstructed
031 every side; and when we liad plunged to
a vaEey and had struggled, panting, to the crest
of another ridge, there was nothing but wood-
land before us wbich two miles ahead swelled
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